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‘well as anything that the fellers mean

. **Smartier’ would be u better name

parch on the rose trellis and sauniered

v

[ *a tha romerery,

course, but [ know as

u joka on me. and they may
mean and rough about it too.
i@ Charlls Intp & big hole
near buried him alive. 8t
gusss i1 I'm worth anything 1 ought
‘be 1o see It through.”

for them than ‘Braves,’ ™ sald May.
“Indie. wcome here. We're going for
2 walk.” Indle, their large black ca!
Jumpad lightly down from his favorite

a'ong ‘beside hin mistresscs. He had
been trained from kittenhood to fol-

low them like a dog and to perform |

many tricks.
“0Oirla are wise not to go in for
rough stuff.” thought Bd. “A mouve
would make ‘em shout.”
However hy would have heen giad
tnough to break his prom!se the next
‘bight as he ‘prepared to go to the cem-
elery., He had sald he wnrsn't afrald
of spooka. but of the hehavior of his
friends. Btill he was not the kind fo
give In without a struggle. He had s
plan. :
He had ofien been In the cemetery.
which was an old deserted one, and he
had noticed a certain tombstone which
had fallen over. Whoever had pur It
up had heen economical for It was so
small and Hght that Eddie found fe
‘eould drag It easlly to a sheltered spot
under a tree. Ilis burgain was to =it
on a tombstone—it wusn't specified
where. 1le planned to twke the tomb-
‘stone bevond the sacred confines Into
the rond where ihings were a little
pleasanter. and there in the dark
shadow of a tree or bush. spenfl an
hour in peace and qulet.
Te make: things casier for himself
he put on a black costuine his mother
had made for him once when he was
A friar in o play at schoal, Then he
biacked his fuce’and hands. and tak-
Ing his Anshlight with him he has*ened

h sald a volce,

The wind was hissing and whisper-
ing In the tree, but suddenly the whis-
pering and hissing. seemed to grow
louder and Ed. heard words,

to come, 1 told you so.”

“He may show up yel.” sald another
volee, -

*The Braves!” thought Eddle.
“They're here, lying in walt for me”
He dared not drag the stone any
further, 50 he sat down on Itv and
walted, and then the first thing he
knew & flashlight was turned full upon

“Ahs!” thought Eddie, “they're go-

played on Charlie.” -
~ Hé could not escape very well whlle
they played the fiashlight on him =0
he stood his ground grimly. The other
Braves came up with a siout :-u.
which they tied around their victim
beginning at his ankies untll he was
all trussed up from head to foot

“Now, here ye shall stay till morn.”
said Big Foot. trying to disgulse hia
volce. -

“Bay mow!® remonstrated E4. “What
did 1 ever do to you?”

“Sllence!” growled all the Braves.

From the tree above them came a
queer growl then & f-fah! . Like a cat
spitting. “What's that?" they whis-

red.

M"Ha.. ha!" taughed Eddie, “and you
call yoursalves brave!™

“Just for that we'll leave you here
with—it!" sdid Big Fool.

“All right,” repiled Eddle, "only put
me on & tombstone so I can get credit
for being nervy."

“Put yourself on It.” retorted the

bim and a voice. which he knew wan

Braves,

ing to piay the same game on me they | 2

‘| = “Up In the tree.” replied one of the

“Oh, well, it don’t matter.” replied
Eddie. *“1 dont kmow as I care about!
belonging to the Big Toes Tribe any-

But thip last was lost on the Braves.
for they had gone ‘hastily away.

“Ed!" called a voice from the tree.

“Hello, May and June!" replied Ed.
“As soon as 1 heard your oat up there
1 knew you must be sround. What
are 'you doing here and where are
you?"

girls, “we came to rescue you from
those smarties.”

_Down slid the girls and quickly un-
bound Eddle.

“Well!” he exclaimed. “1'll never
say girls are cowards again! But for
a minute when your cat began hiss-
ing and growling I did think that a
wild cat might be roosting in the
tree ™

He 414 not try to express his thanks
just then but he made up his mind
that ‘he would repay the kindness of
his meighbors if he had to-wait evar
so long for the chance, Down from
the troa slid the big black cat, Invisi-

ble in the darkness except for Its bz
green eyes. Then they walked com-
fortably out of the cemetery.

arguing about something. 2

*Hello!” sheuted all three. “Braves!
Ha, ha!™ : g

And then because there were more
Braves than they cared to tussie with.
fhey ran‘off s fast as they could
‘scamper for home. Thud. thud. thud!
The whole gang was after them—
right. at their heels. They Dever ran
so fast in thelr llves Just as they
reached home  Big Foot b"&l‘im.:ll
them.

“W-walt!" he panted.

Eddie stopped and turned around.

“We've decided to let you In.” sald
Phil.

“Oh. igthat all!” replied Ed.. “Weil.
1 guess 1 won’t join., thank you: 1
don't like your kind of bravery.”

“We've declded not to pull off any
more stunts on fellows,” sald Big
Fool. -

“Then” replied Ed.. “I'd be good
and glad to join.*

T 18 all from the way one looks
at a thing whether it is pleasant or
not. Now. to people. those greal
two-legged creatures tha! wasle 0
much time sitting on the bank with a

rushes and cai-tails growing a!
and with no neighbogs but mosquitoes.
wiggle-tails. tadpoles and s=nakes
would seem the last place in the world
for a home.

Bul you see, | was born in just sush

BUSTER BULL-FROG

long pole In their hands. 1 think they | 4 _
call ir fishing, a boggy swamp with mirg is just as natural as breathing

1 aboul, |

trug, but | cannot remember the Jday
that I could ndt swim just as well as [
can now.  When you are in the waler.
and want to go anywhere. why. just
the most natural thing is to kick out
behind and push yourself along. Swim-

wilit us. and is a heap less rrouble than
iwalking. or rather hopping.
One day a man was silling on the

]

When they reached the road they| -
met the Braves standing in a ring|.

a place. and it is the only ho.ne 1 have |
ever known. of course 11 seems all
right to me. Now. | have some kin-
folks the rusfy old 1oad for imstance. |
who can get along preity well where |
there Is no water. but we want wulerl_
land plenty of it too. In fact if I.h.ui-
{to live like the toad. m:les and mijes |
|from a pond. and If | had io sit and |
doze the day away bac’t under the!
shade of a cabbage leaf. and when
evening came. hop down the walk and

N, Why if myp skin ever gets eigh! |jp

and dripping.

nap. For a mid-day nap that beu's |ar

“Well,” He Explained,

1"l Never Sy Girls Are Cowards Agsin™

all the hammoeks in the world

eeitine alanes In vanes

L’!."q

I am |we were molor Ariven.
tlaat iz far u|tee

;-[_

BUSTER BULL-FROG

f

maKe my SUPPer ol A CUl-Worm or tWe |bank. fishin® s usual. and | heard
and one 6f those warmed-over “oht- [im 1ell unother man. that frogs. buil. |
ning bugs. 1 am =ure | could not sinna |frogs. thut Is were the best swimmers | here 1o eat.

BRICGHT and gentle child
was May,

But oh! with such a careless
way! -

Holes in her stockings, flounces torn, -
Her hands unwashed from night ull

morn—

And pins where buttons ou;,:ht 1o be,
Her parents blushed her plight to see!

“A thread and needte, is indeed

What you, my child, most sorely need.™
Her mother said and | must sigh

To wrile ofycareless May's reply—
“I'll leZmn to sew, Mamma, tomorrow.”
Too late, she found much to her sor-

row!

That very evening on the street, *

A great breeze blew with hail and |

sleet,

S0 strone a gale it took poor May
Right off her feet, up 2nd away.

Acress the street and up she flaw,
Criahtened to faintine, a< swould vou,

o

Over the housetops, and in talters
Went her old frock and round i scat-
ers;

| Pins and buttons too loose to hold,

Rags and strings and a shoe unsoled,

And in front of all the staring people

Her pelticoat caught on the Church
steeple.

There she hung. but in whata plight!
[ There were no buttons to hold her
| tight!

[Rip! went the petticoat and it would
Have been May's end if her Pa hadn't

sl
Right under to catch her—but mercy
S e 3
{ In what a pitiful plight was she!

| They hue™d her home while people
smiled—
1 *“That comes of being a careless child!™
| But though she was careless, little May
|V earned a lesson well that dav.

| And now the folk in lqwn who know,

| Al 11l haw nicelv Mav can sew!

—a - : = o =
grass a= we find lots of gond !htﬂ:@’_lhe ducks come whistling their way

like green baby gErass-

| home for the night: the eranes fup

the world. and if » man wantéd ,oihuppew. nice soft tittle tligs and coni ' lazily by on their way to the fall treos

dry. | have the queerest feeling. until|1eqin to xwim. 211 he had to do wa= 1o
1 dive in and come oputl ail cool. damp  wuteh « froz and see how I drew llp:lhun a few step: from the water. as|{up on the half-sunken *lozs. guid pi=s
its long legs and then kicked them !it is our refugze when danger thre:llpn-_‘i!he “lime o' day":
On a hot summer day. ahout the |aut uzain. Our hind legs seem to have |Once we are In the water. noihing down their “shoot-the-chutes” on 1he
{1ime the distant factory whistles Are heen made for swimmmg and,long- lcan catch us, and we Jus:
{hlowing for dinner. | just love tofew: m |distange Jumping.
|away ou! tn the pond where the b2 [tegs are as tender as fried chicken |
|illy leaves make n fegular Hiide green |and some peepie =av they raste betrer
'rrsiand and to eome up under the snady ihu' thev are geared up with a system
Jof a Maf. with fust mv eves and nose of srinz-like sinews. that when snd- |come out, and though vou might no! |eoncerts our folks have on monnlight
above the waler. and there floa'ing denly release ', get like steel springs |believe it. things got almost as lively | nights. when evervhndy <ings the sang
head up and feet down take a lonz|and send ue boiling through the water |us they do an Braadway.

These long hind |

salling throurh the alr fust as it

va tha weatar and mn pot b the !

ripe worms. but we seidem go more

taugh

snukes. cranes and other enemics

It is late in the evening when we
have most of our fun. for it is then
that all the small folks ef the marsh

The fish come out from thelr hidine

rrnate =mnd F.ad amane the [y nad=-

| where thay roosi: the terrapins criw!
the musk-rats slide

muddy bank: the tad-poles full in by
companies around the edge of the
|pond. and the owls and the raconns
witke up and join the crowd. 1 wish
|t had time to 101l vou snhout the srnd

:thrw like bust, Some sing hase, some
lalto. sAdme zoprano and some litle fe1-

Sometimes we | places and leap aut of the water for!lows n'pe shnll treble. und! It would

|2mnmm th * thAlr fhuante antad oty

BILLY AND HIS.“GRUMBLE-CHUM

ILLY was a most unhuppy Ilul‘ he hugged the littie yellow duck whica

boy. Everythlng sevmed to go
wrong today,

First he had broken lejorie“a
peut doll, of colirse, he had not meant |*

to, and had only been trying to find
out what made her eyes open and
shut. Then at dinner he had upset a
whois glass qf wuler overoMarjorie’s
pretty new dress, and Fraulein thad
sent him up tn his room, te’stay there
until Mother came home.

Things wlways did seem to go wrong
ph_en Mother was away, “Quackey,
Quackey! Dilly s very mls'able.,” and

aulways reminfled him of the swans al
the luke. .

“1 wish I was a little duck like you,
or a jittle swan. I'm tired of being a
little "boy, and of Iraulein’s scolding
Just for nething, and I'm not going
to stay up here alone any longer.
Quadtkey, I'm just going down to those
swans. and see if you and I can't go
and live with them., They do exactly
as they like, and so will we. They
don't have to learn lessons or wash
their hands every minute of the day.
they haven't any to wash.” finished

{§ Puzzie

Corner %]

MOMAN NUMERAL DELETIONS

1. Take n ltoman numeral from a
poet and leave un obstruction,

3. Take a Homan numeral from a
long cut und find part of a window.

3. Wake a MRoman numeral from
lanteniation and find a coloring sub-
slance.

4, Take a Romam numeral from
perfume and fnd to despuich,

6. Take a Roman numeral from
dull and find sedate.

¢. Take 2 Roman numeral from
"1o praltle” and find the head,

ENIGMA
My first is in gold but mot In aliver,

My secomnd is ip cold but not in hot,
My third e in tree but not in bush,

My fourth is in fool but not in hand,
My fifth is in birth but mot in death,
My sixth i in Europe but not in Asia,
My seventh Is in river but not in ocean,
My whole is a time of the year loved
by all ’
ANBWERS

ROMAN NUMERAL DELETIONB—
1. Bard-Bar. 2. Sloah-Bash. 3. Plaint-
Paint, 4, Scent-Sent. 5. Somber-Sober.
6. Prate-Pate,

. , ENIGMA

L1 [ “Well, 1 think we cun make all tha! |
 Fight. and do better than have you go|
and live with swans. You know you
ey WILD A ZIgE.e. . | would find it very uncomfortabic. Fd|
U course, Yuackey never suid one |instsnce. instead of your usual farina
word to prevenl him, so clutching his|2nd Uoiled ecgg for breakiasi. you
“"Grumble-chum.” off he trotted softly | would only get cold water. and per-
down the stairs, and out at the from: | Daps &4 worm, or a little raw fish: that |
door. All was quiet, and no one suw | Would be worse than stew with carrots |

TOYS AND {JSEFUL RRTICLES
THRT R Boy ChAN MBKE.

BY FrANK l.SOLRR

INSTROCTOR, DEPY O NIANURL TRAINING, PUBLIC ScHooLs OPZ>TROIT

him as he ran down the path, urossl
the garden to the" lake where the
#Wans lived. There were two of them,
sailing towards him now with their
pretty curving necks, golden bills, and
snowy feathers.

Billy felt a little bit frightened, but
ybegan bravely, “Please, Mr. Bwan. muy
Quackey and I come and live with
you, I'm tred of being scolded at
home, and think it would be much
nicer. You don't have to E0 to bed
before you want to, or get up when
¥ou are told, or wear horrid clothes
that are always getting torn, or eat
stew wilh carrots and peas wheéa you
don't like it, or do anything like that.
May we come please?”

Billy was so busy explaining mat-
ters to the swans, that he did not see
an amused face smiling at him
through the bushes, but the next min®
ute-he felt himself lifted up in some-
ones arms. and there was Mothér
“kissing him like everything.” as he
explained to Quackey afterwards. who
_wn: left neglected on the ground.

So you want to go and live with the
swans! And what do you think Mother
and Dad would do without their Bllly-
boy." she sald fondly. “Suppose we
sit down under this nice big tree, and
you tell Mother whatever made you
think of such a thing.™

“Oh. Mother, things was dre’
today.” shaking his head nd'lr:. f.hm
lein says I am the worst boy that aver
happened, and =0 1 thought perhaps
I'd make a better swan, Truly 1
didn’'t mean to be naughty, Mother
dear, but somehow it seems so bard
10 be good.”

“Just tell Mother all about it, and
we'll see ‘what can be done™ Mhat
was ejdum like Mother. she always
secmed to understand, and
right at once. sty

So Billy snuggled up close. and
started with the tale of the davs
happenings, and when he had finished
Mother kissed him again and sald. |

it

and peas, wouldn't t? Auad then in
the winter you would have ne nice
cozy bed to sleep in, no Dad. no Moth-
er. no little Sister, or mice loys 1o
play with. And—Billy—no Christmas
tree. no Santa Claus, for he never vis-
Its the swan children. you know."

Billy was silent, then he said. *1
never Lhought of all those things a!
alL™

“Of courze, you didn‘t. =on, don’t
you think it is better 10 be Mother's
own Hilly-boy. and whenever things
happen again to trouhle you, to wall
and tell Mother all about it? Promise
me. Billy.,” and there was a trace of
anxiely in her voice,

“I promise, Mother,” said Billy.

Mother smiled. “Now let us pick
up poor old Quackey, and go home
and tell Fraulein that you are going
to have another iry al being the best.
instead of the worst boy that ever
happened. o ;

Please Mr. Swan May Quackey And |
Come To Live With) You

|ihey atfended the kindergarten.

“|folks.” You can do it with some thin

JACK BE NIMBLE

Tl

PAINT— é?] '
A-B Yrriow HE REp ] Pinie Sy Al L
J-WHITE N-GREEN CANDLE-WHITE&RED . '*
Y HOLDER -BROWN SHOKE -GRAY -

| “HLY bey and girl has learned
. he old nursery rhyme, Jack be
Nimble, Jack' be quick. Jack
joump, over the candle stick, when

Here Is a chance for you to illus-
trate the rhyme boys for the little

wood. your jack knife and coping saw.
--First .make the -base B. it iz two

dnches -long. Find the thickness on
the drawipg.

Next lavout with the pencll., com-
| pass and rule part A.. Before ‘sawink

inches wide ‘and- elgh! and one-haif |’

to form. bore & row of 5-18 inch holes.
removing the stock for the cut oyt in

this part. Finish the sides of this siot
with & knife, rat tail file and sandpa-
Per. The sides must be .very smooth
30 part F will slide easily. .

Make part C and fasten to B with
clgar box nails. This part can be
made from cigar box lumber. Part D
is made up of two plefes of wood, one
thin and one thick, it is merely a slide
and its construction ecan bhe learned
from the end view. It is fastened in
place with cigar box nails.

Now wa are rpady for part . Ir 1s

HO dbes mot love the beauti-

fu! colors that dot the horizon

I the autumn., and who does

not'love to gather the brightly
colored leaves 1hat blow from'the trees
and carry tliem kome for mother to
SCet .

Do ¥you know the d!fferent eolors of
the trees I3 38tumn? The Maples are
yellow and fery-red The Oaks are
red and morocco-red. The beeches
are nut-brown. The grasses turn
straw-yeilow and the weeds turmn
brown; apd each kind of weed has &
color for its very own and each p'ant
has {3 own color. Surriy there s a
weilth ©f color Boodinz the auiumn
landscape and It Is ne wonder that

TUMN LEAVES AND H

the beautiful leaves thai you gather
while on your auiumn walks.
When gathering the leaves always
select those that ars fully matured
It 15 aiways best to secure them in
smail bunches, each bunch’te comia.n
several liaves attached to a smpll
twig. Be careful not to have the iwig
too Joag or thick or it wii interfere
with the pressing. 1 is usefu! awhan
collecting. the leaves 10 place them in
a small iight box with a close finng
lid. It is also wise 10 put a layer of
damp (not we!) moss or grass in the
bottom of the box to keep the leaves
from drying and curling up. For
drying the leaves oid smoo'h newspa-

many of yQu are emped Lo preserve
E “

pers will do just as weil as 10e mos
expensive blotting paper. When ar-

OW’TO PRESS THEM

ringing the leaves be:we€n the news-
Papers try lo place those of the same
thickness tmtyer 50 that there will
be even thickness when the weights
an-npp:ted. ‘The weighls 1o press
the feaves may ba anything hesvy—
big hooks. old soap boxes filled with
stones orsand or earth. The time re-
Quired for drying (B2 teaves varies
with the-amount of =ap they contain
and the drymess of ;he alm‘sphare.
After the leaves are dry a%d pressed.
Temove the weights and the Jeaves
may be pretiily mounted =0 thar they
may be indefinitely pressrved. Card-
board or heavy mou®uBE paper s

is the mos: efMcient for eticking Gual-|
«Uea Togs for biotters. oF covers for|

.

5904 for 1his puraces and warm oiye

Dooks as well as book markers

and
fancy_cards may be made from ‘he
mounted leaves. Try them. They
m?ka VETY Iinexpensive and seasonable
Bifis: and the leaves are such fun to
collect and press and mount.

Solulion Out Out Puzzle »°
4 !

t0 Le very thin and s0 a plece of goeod
tough cigar box wood may he used.
This purt should mnot be difficult to
make, but must be made very ac-
curaie or the toy will not work when
Anlshed. The cdges of the slot mus!
be very smoolh and nicely rounded
this can be done with sandpaper.

Part F will have 19 be made with a
jack knife unless you are foriunule
enough to have a small turning luthe
as some boys pave.

The last part to make Is Jack, part
G. Layout the squares on the piece of
wood and trace In the figure, It i=
quite necessary that the grain in this
piece should run in the vight direetion
20 the cap wiMl not split off. 1| am
going to give vou a tip te bore the
hole for part F before cutting out *he
fizure but I am going to let you fizure
out the direction the graln should run
for voursell.

Drive brads= for the rubber hand and
then assemhle all par{s accordinz to
the drawings. It will be found neces-
sary no doubt to sandpaper parts here
and there =0 thev will work well a
ittie remmoen<nap appliedto movabl
par's will make them work freely.

With a small bruzh decorate the
*ov &3 indicated on the drawing. To
operate ho!d part B in the left hand
!grasp *he handle on B between ‘he
[*hum® 4and fir:® and second fing.rs of
ehe righ hundd 1

pull to the pight t.!
;Jack backs over the candle. release
libe handle and see Jack jump-
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